na 


aa 


THEY’VE EACH WON A 
RALEIGH BIKE! 


HREE super Raleigh 

RSW 16 bicycles . . . 
and the three lucky LADY 
PENLEOPE readers who won 
them in the Great St. Trinian’s 
Train Robbery Competition 
held in issue 17! (Left to 
tight) Lesley Gould is pic- 
tured being presented with 
her bicycle by the Lord 
Mayor of Coventry. Yvonne 
Jout’s bicycle was also pre- 
sented to her by the Lord 
Mayor of her city, Stoke-on- 
Trent. Finally, Janice Keeler 
of Hayes End (below), re- 
ceived hers from members of 
the Harrow and Wealdstone 
F.A, Amateur Cup-winning 
team, at Ealing. All the pre- 
sentations were made at the 
girls’ local ABC Cinemas. 


My best friend 


Yesterday evening the girls at my 
school, which is a boarding school, 
decided to stay up and watch a TV 
programme called ‘The Alfred 
Hitchcock Hour.” It was really scaring 
and all of us started screaming. When 
we got back in my dormitory which I 
share with my friend Sue, we were so 
scared we were nearly crying. I tried 
to forget about the film and was just 
dozing off to sleep when my friend 
called out my name. I leapt up. All she 
said was “Don’t go-to sleep till ’'m 


asleep, will you ?” 
Irene Kingham, 
Basingstoke. 


AA Una? 
PARROT TALK 


I have an Amazon Green parrot called 
Laura. One day she got out of her 
cage and flew through the back door 
into an oak tree at the end of our 
garden. Then she flew away over the 
houses. My mum went to the police 
station but they said no-one had 
reported finding a green parrot. Just 


WRITE 
Ashentree Court, 18- 
London E.C.4 (Comp 
a postal reply, please enc 
self-addressed envelope. 


! 


as she got outside, they called her 
back. Someone had phoned up to say 
that they had found her. What had 
happened was that Laura had flown 
to a house not far away. She had 
lifted the knocker and let it drop. 
When the door was opened she had 
walked down the hall saying “Hello 
Laura.” We were glad to get Laura 
back and are now teaching her her 
address in case she flies away again. 
Jacqueline Hawthorn, 
Brentwood. 


Perhaps you ought to teach her -to say 
“Thank you for having me,” at the same 
time. 


Squidge 
I have a squirrel at home which I 
have had since it was a baby. I call it 
Squidge. I used to keep it in the 
house but it ate all the furniture, so 
now we keep it in the shed. All our 
friends are scared of Squidge, who is 
really quite harmless. My Mum says 
that we will have to get rid of her, by 
having Squidge sent to a zoo. 
Carole Dunn, 
Farnborough. 


MILK BOTTLE TOPS 


One day our next-door neighbour 
noticed that he had a mole hill on his 
lawn. As he didn’t want any more 
mole hills, he started to dig for the 
moles to get rid of them. Very soon 
he noticed a peculiar thing. The moles 
had collected lots of milk bottle tops 
and left them in a pile in the tunnel. 
So if ever your milk tops are dis- 
appearing you’ll know where to find 


them! 
Kimberley Stone, 
Shenfield. 


As far as I’m concerned, any mole that gets 
a delight out of my milk bottle tops is 
welcome to them. 


: Y 
TO: Le , Whitefriars Street, 


»). If you would 


WwW HAT would you spend 
ten shillings on—just 
supposing you won it? 120 gob- 
stoppers, 50 pairs of shoe laces, 
ora pair of false eyelashes for fun? 
You may get the chance to spend that 
much if you write telling me what, 
in your inner heart, you have always 
wanted ten shillings for! Remember 
though, to list your six favourite 
features (and your least favourite) 
at the bottom of your letter... 
and then just hope it gets printed 
here! I'm really intrigued to know 
what you would buy! 


PENELOPE, 


like 
lose a stamped, 


Lovin’ 
Spoonful 
i Bl 


At my 6 year old brother’s school 
they have a percussion band. The 
other day my mother asked him what 
he played in the band. After a few 
minutes’ thought he replied: “I have 
a saucepan lid and I hit it with a 
spoon,” 

Gillian Fanner, 


PENNILESS 


I read a letter from Pauline McGregor 
in issue 26 about pocket money. I get 
three shillings a week. I am thirteen 


and I think I should get more. If I 
want to go to the cinema, I have to 
use it all up and then I don’t have 
any money to spend on other things. 
June Bradbury, 

Stanmore. 


TENNIS 
DRESSES 
WON! 


EN beautiful tennis 

dresses, made by PETER- 
SMITH SPORTS, are on 
their way to the winners of the 
Tennis Competition in issue 
25 of LADY PENELOPE. The 
winners are: Hazel Waldron, 
Malmesbury; Moira Vincent, 
Wimbledon Park; Sally Stan- | 
fey, Burton-on-Trent; Chris- ' 
tine Richardson, Hazel Grove; 
Linda Pritchard, Folkestone; 
Joyce Kerr, Airdrie; Julie 
Hudson, Middlesbrough; 
Linda Hinda, Blaydon-on- 
Tyne ; Barbara Fishlock, Bath; 
Susan Atwood, Dartford. 
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CLUMSY ... ARTFUL... AND SAFE AS HOUSES! 
=] : . 


4 SEEM 70 
AVE MISLAID 
ME KEY. (4L 
“AVE TO KNOCK 


+ ‘ 
ve. 
e ; aS 
P COST ME FIFTEEN 
eS BOB, THIS ERE NLP 


\= || The nextday the mud 
PACK. SUPPOSED TO | Pack was on mé 
ONS MAKE ME LOOK f] mind, SO 1D speak... 
" YEARS YOLINGER: eS i 
l! W#KES/A SKELETON 


iN, STUPID, 
BEFORE ME 


PERCE 1S 
LOOKING A 
87 PEAKY— 
; WSS FERHAPS HE 
Oy ‘ig S s ' COLLP LOWTTH } 
— ae 4 A MUD PACK. ) 


WHERE ARE 
YOU > 


vith 


‘ ce 4 : : be O4eKEe / 
hrs . NG % : ; = < ; 
al, ‘i 


MADE THE NILIP 
PACK TOO STRONG. 2 . 
17'S RELLVENATED 
4M PIGHT BACK TO} 
4S CALDHOOD/ 


FORGIVE ME- 
7 PIPN'T KNOW 


ly Ni 
An PAINE 
LITTLE Heb 
NEPHEW, 
ALFRED. 


NCU UL 
n Ya ALTE 

i 
Na . i} & a 
Cd) a 


{esa ORRIBLE— Mela Pace b= 


A SPORT. MLD 
FIES ARE GOOD 
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Hoping to win 
U.N.C.L.E.’S finan- 
cial favour, the 
President of Rum- 
aria and his wife 
have betrayed a 
gang of criminals, 
the Zoba. Napol- 
eon, Illya and local 
U.N.C.L.E.- agent 
Rose Standon, ap- 
proach the Zoba 
hideout... but set 
off alarm flares ... 


GET DOWN... 
WE'RE (N FLLL 


GET TO THE 
HEDGE . USE THE 
CRENADES, 


= Smee = 
THE GRENADES ARE PLACED IN FIRING POSITION. 
Zz . : z r " wid 
a | ; ae ‘ ) 


70 BE AIALFE 
A DOZEN OF 
THEM... COUNTING 
THE NLIMBEP 


THAT 
OQUCHT TO HAVE 
SHAKEN THEM, 


THE 
FLARES ACE 
BURNING OL/7. 
4467-6 RUSH 
THEM... 
WOW s 


‘A © 1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 


THE ACCURATE AND 
CEASELESS FIRE FROM 
THE U.NC.L.E. GUNS CARRIES 
NAPOLEON AND ILLYA 
SAFELY TO THE INN... 


EEE, ERE Se 
v7 OKAY, ILLYA... ~ 
“THAT LINCLE HELICOPTER \ 
WE ORDERED Wil BE \ 
HERE iN A FEW MINUTES, 

READY TO TAKE US 
ANO THE ZOBA 
BACK HOME. 


YOUR FALL WiLL 


BE HARDER ! 


“S 
COOLBYE.. . 


THANKS FOR THE 
EXCITEMEN7 


foie 
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WELL DOWE, 


WELL , THE 
TREASURES. AND MONE 
THE ZOBA STOLE HAVE 
BEEN RETURNED 7O THE 
RIGHTFLIL OWNERS 7 
GlLEES THAT CONCLUDES 
THE AFFAIR 


“aqye 4 
Nor ne 


S0L0.RLMAKIA 


BEING INVITED 
TO sOlN THE 
SHARE OL/7- 


THIS PROTEST 
NOTE FROM FPRES/OENT 
BRUCENBK/ WARNS OF SOME 
FORM OF REFPR/SAL . Of, YES... 
ANO© THEY SENT LS 7THS 


7 


APS , A sod 
NEXT WEEK: ‘‘U.N.C.L.E. does not take kindly to threats. . . 


THE ZOBA BROTHERHOOD 
f} SURRENDER... BUT 
WITH A PLAN IN MIND... 


LITTLE 
SCHEME... 


THE HOARD OF STOLEN TREASURES 
1S FOUND AND, WITH THE THIEVES, |S kyl 
LOADED ABOARD THE HELICOPTER. 

v 7 


YES... UNCLE 


HAS DECIDED THAT 


4 SHOULD CONTINUE 
70 SAIN YARNS 
FOR RLIMAKA . 


‘ FAREWELL, 
ROSE.../ SUPPOSE 
IT® BACK IO JHE 
WOOL FACTORY FOR 
you NOW = 


Was 


a 


Beginning this 


HI, FOLKS... 


week... file number 77737 


however small the part she has 
played, is recorded and stored down 
there. File number 77737 is really 
Carol Campbell’s story. It begins here. 


Lady Penelope stores: all her top 
secret files and dossiers in a strong- 
room beneath her mansion. Every 
case in which she has been involved, 


Tilt 


i yy 
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MEET MAVIS! 


from Lady Penelope’s top secret dossiers! 


“DIDN'T even know we had an 
Uncle Jeremiah.” 

Carol Campbell pushed the last 
of her homework to one side and 
looked curiously up at her mother. 
Mrs. Campbell had a funny half-smile 
on her face as she read the thin sheets 
of airmail paper that had come in the 
long blue envelope with the colourful 
West African stamps on the front. 

“This is the first we’ve heard from 


him in twenty-five years,” she said” 


absently, 

Carol’s father sat back in his arm- 
chair by the fire and stared thought- 
fully at the ceiling. ‘“He’s not really a 
proper uncle, Carol. Jeremiah was the 
son of one of my Dad’s best friends. 


. Curious bloke. Began as a geologist. 


Then threw it all up to bea merchant 
seaman and see the world. Finally 
fancied himself as an explorer, and 
went wandering off into darkest 
Africa. Everyone thought he’d been 
eaten by pygmies, or scoffed by a lion 
for Sunday tea.” 

“Well it seems he’s very much 
alive,” said Mrs. Campbell emphatic- 
ally. “And what’s more, he’s coming 
back to England. I'll read you what 
he says...” 

The letter was oddly disjointed, and 
the spidery writing was more like 
some sort of code. But the important 
bits were ‘“‘arriving Saturday nine 
thirty a.m., Tilbury docks” (“Gosh, 
that’s tomorrow,” said Carol) and, 
even more surprising, “Will have 
Mavis with me, just a youngster. Can 
you put us up?” 

Carol’s mother sat down limply. 
“Who on earth is Mavis? Whatever’s 
Uncle Jeremiah doing with a little 
girl? Do you suppose he’s got married 
out there, George? And if so, why 
doesn’t he mention his wife?” 

“We'll find out tomorrow when we 
run down to the docks and meet the 
old wretch,” grinned Mr. Campbell, 
and went back to his evening paper... 


[F Mrs. Campbell excelled at any- 
thing, it was organisation. And 
Carol wasn’t far behind her. 

Within half-an-hour of allowing the 
bits and pieces of Uncle Jeremiah’s 
letter to sink in, they were both hard 
at it, making preparations for their 
visitors . .. and for Mavis in particular. 

“Working things out logically,” 
decided Carol’s mother, “Uncle’s 
daughter would be about twelve 
years old. Now your headmistress is 
an old friend of mine, so I’m sure 
she’ll agree to take Mavis in for a 
while . . . just temporarily, of course.” 
A quick telephone call to the school- 


teacher's house, and that was 
arranged ... 
“Tl pop over and see Janet 


Kemble,” said Carol. “We're going on 
a bike ride into the country with her 
two cousins on Sunday, and I think 
she’s got an extra bike that Mavis can 
borrow. Provided Mavis knows how 
to ride, that is!” 

“I expect she'll be able to do 
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almost anything,” smiled Mrs. Camp- 
bell. “Especially if she takes after 
Uncle Jeremiah!” 


THE Campbells were up early the 

next morning. It was still before 
seven o'clock when Carol’s father 
began warming up the car, and it was 
only two minutes after the hour when 
Carol and her mother finally respon- 
ded to the impatient tooting of the 
horn and piled into the vehicle. 

“T’ve a feeling we’re in for a day of 
surprises,” Mr. Campbell remarked as 
they drew away from the kerb. An 
ordinary remark . . . just by way of 
something to say. Nobody in the car 
answered .. . but if any one of them 
could have guessed just how prophetic 
those words were going to be! 

There wasn’t much traffic at that 
time of the day, and they made good 
time round the long arterial road that 
circles North London. With only a 
couple of stray cyclists and one 
wandering milk-float to curse, Dad 
was taking it easy. A nice, relaxed 
drive... 

But then it happened. The inevit- 
able puncture! he 

Carol obligingly stopped her ears 
as her father fought the skidding car 
to a halt and banged open the door. 
It didn’t help his temper that the 
wandering milk-float happened to be 
passing at the time, and nearly 
carried him away. 

“Out! Come on, for pete’s sake 
lend me a hand!” This was Dad in his 
irritable mood. “Oh, confound this 
nut! Why can’t they make a spare 
wheel easy to get out?” 

Now the jack, fitted into the slot 
underneath the bodywork, and Dad 
perspiring as he swung on the handle 
that lifted the flat tyre off the ground. 

And more cursing, because he’d 
forgotter to pull on the handbrake, 
and the car rolled forward off the 
jack, and bent it. 

“How long’s it going to take to 
change the wheel, Dad?” asked Carol, 
glancing at her watch. The answer she 
got wasn’t really what she’d expected. 
Surely it had been a civil enough 
question ... 

Ah! Here was the milk-float revers- 
ing, and a nice milkman come to lend 
a hand! 

Carol smothered a laugh at her 
father’s efforts to be polite, while the 
milkman took charge, and suggested 
first this, and then that... 

But at last the wheel was changed, 
and with a grunt of satisfaction, Dad 
triggered the release on the jack. 

It didn’t seem fair that the spare 
wheel he’d put on had to be flat, 
too... but there it was. Just like a 
pancake. 

Carol and her mother left him 
swearing over the hand-pump, and 
took: a short stroll down the road. 
Enough to be out of earshot. 

“Tt’s half past eight, Mum,” said 
Carol nervously. “We'll never get to 
Tilbury on time . . .” 


NEE o’clock, and twenty miles to 

go. Incredible, but every set of 
traffic lights seemed to change right 
in front of them. Nine fifteen, and a 


Jong crawl at twelve miles an hour 


behind a huge lorry loaded with 
cables. Nine thirty, and Dad leaping 
about in the driving seat in the middle 
of a traffic jam... 

“Tilbury welcomes careful drivers, 
Dad,” reminded Carol as the car shot 
past a speed-limit sign at fifty. 
“Anyway, it’s ten o’clock now, so we 
can’t possibly be there before the boat 
comes in.” 

Mr. Campbell slowed to forty-nine, 
then to twenty as he passed a police 
car parked in a side road. “I don’t 
like to keep people waiting,” he 
snarled. ““Not even Uncle Jeremiah.” 

Another delay as the uniformed 
guardian of the dock gates made 
tedious inquiries about their business, 
and then at last they were pulling up 
at the exit of the customs shed, with 
the funnels and bridge of the liner 
City of Durban looming large in the. 
background. 


hoe place seems rather deserted,” 
observed Carol. They got out and 
hurried to the shed, but there didn’t 
seem to be anyone inside. 

Then ... “Can I help you?” An 
excise officer with a couple of rings on 
his sleeve stood beside them. 

“My Uncle Jeremiah,” began Mr. 
Campbell . . . “I mean, there’s a 
Mr. — er... a Mr. — good grief! 
What on earth’s his second name? 
Ah, yes. Pintleton. That’s right, Mr. 
Pintleton. He should’ve docked on 
the nine thirty boat.” 

“Indeed he did, sir. You will be 
Mr. Campbell, no doubt? Mr. Pintleton 
seemed to think you hadn’t been able 
to come and meet him, so he left a 
message that he’d gone on by train to 
your home.” 

Carol’s father shook his head in 
baffled amazement. “But .. . but if he 
thought I wouldn’t get here, then 
why for pity’s sake did he leave a 
message? He’s even crazier than he 
used to be!” - . 

The Excise man smiled. “He was ... 
shall we say, a little odd, sir. However, 
some baggage of his arrived here some 
weeks ago . . . and it still is here. He 
seemed to have forgotten all about it.” 

“We may as well take it back with 
us,” said Mr. Campbell despairingly. 
“Is there much of it?” 

Much was an understatement. Two 
cabin trunks that were almost 
antiques . . . (“‘thank goodness we’ve 
got a roof-rack,” breathed Carol) .. . 
an assortment of suitcases, more or 
less. battered . . . and some odd 
clothes, 

But what clothes! Carol picked up a 
violently purple straw hat shaped like 
a cartwheel and covered in a riotous 
assortment of wax fruits and flowers. 
She held it at arm’s length, as though 
it might be about to explode. 

“What on earth. . .?” 

An umbrella, with a handle like a 


crow’s head. Carol opened it, and 
gulped as she read the word “Mavis” 
painted on the black silk in shaky 
white letters. 

“Wh-whatever’s in this .lumpy- 
looking grip?” Carol’s father wrestled 
with an ancient zip and drew back in 
alarm... 

“C-coconuts!” he 
“Dozens of coconuts!” 

Wordlessly, like people in a trance, 
the three Campbells began loading the 
extraordinary assortment into the car. 
Carol was the first to recover her 
voice... 

“T was thinking, Mum. If that hat, 
and that—that umbrella belong to 
Mavis, what kind of girl can she be? 
She must be as daft as Dad says 
Uncle Jeremiah is!” 

Mum shook her head sadly and 
looked pleadingly up at the ‘sky. 
“Time alone will tell, Carol . . . time 
alone.” 


stuttered. 


THE Campbells climbed out of their 

car warily. Their house looked the 
same on the outside . . . but what was 
within? Jeremiah must have arrived, 
because the morning’s milk and bread 
had been taken in. Had he managed to 
work the funny catch on the back 
door? 

“He probably picked the lock,” 
said Dad grimly, “or climbed in 
through the attic skylight. I wouldn’t 
put anything past him.” : 

And then, suddenly, the front door 
flew open, and the most incredible old 
man came bounding down the path 
towards them, shouting and waving 
his arms. 

A great shock of white hair, topped 
with a velvet smoking cap that Prince 
Albert might have worn. Gold pince- 
nez of incredible size, secured with a 
broad black ribbon. A wild-looking 
sheepskin jacket . . - and shorts! 

“Hullo, everyone! Hullo, hullo, 
hullo! There’s a pot of cocoa brewing 
on the stove, and we’ve made our- 
selves thoroughly at home. Come in, 
come in, come in!” 

Uncle Jeremiah beamed broadly . . . 
and then his eye fell on Carol, and he 
went off again into another series of 
delighted whoops. 

“But this is capital, capital! A 
playmate for Mavis! Just the ticket, 
by jove! Just the ticket!” 

Not one of the Campbells had 
spoken a word. They looked at each — 
other mutely as Uncle Jeremiah 
capered back into the house. 

Then his voice again, booming and 
echoing from the hall . . . “Come on, 
Mavis! This way, gel! Step lively 
now!” 

Carol sat down heavily on the 
garden wall. “I think,” she said 
weakly, “that I am going to faint.” 

For there in the doorway stood 
Mavis—utterly resplendent in a bright 
red dress and a lurid mauve cardigan. 
The most engaging, friendly-looking 
chimpanzee you could ever wish to 
meet... 


TO BE CONTINUED 


Lovely Lady Penelope tea set in 
‘Penelope pink’. This is a REAL 29 piece 

tea set which includes an authentic 
Georgian tea pot, sugar bowl and milk jug, 
each with its own Lady Penelope monogram. 
Beautifully laid-out in a colourful » 
window-display box. : 


ONSALEIN 
THE SHOPS NOW! 
dll. PAINTING SETS 
FROM 


ACTUAL SIZE 
12% DEEP 16%’ WIDE 


ACTUAL SIZE 
17'wide by T1'deep 


LADY PENELOPE DRESSING TABLE SET 8. JEWELLERY SET 


Lady Penelope dressing table set, all monogrammed \/ % : Charming Lady Penelope jewellery set, 
with Lady Penelope’s own initial. The set > oF containing a pearl necklace, bracelet, hair 
includes an elegant hand mirror, hair brush band and a ring which can be adjusted to 
and comb and a gorgeous powder bowl fit any finger. 

decorated with an imitation orchid. The whole set is in 

The set comes in its own ‘Penelope pink’ 

beautiful display box. 


J. ROSENTHAL (TOYS) LTD. Sie+ae"oveF. .owase owe — |LIMITED SUPPLY IN SHOPS Now! 
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JED AND TETHRO 
FANCY A CORNET, BLIT....| UNCLE JED, IE COUPNT, Wee AOE oer 
" WERE SO RICH HOW ie 
COME WE NEVER HAVE 
NO MONEY WM OUR 
POCKETS P 


= HEY, UNCLE TED~ 
(= THE BANK WANTS THE 


[AT THE BANK. | MONEY BACK FROM YOU, DON'T 
SRST Ts Weare A i EAA ia ee MONEY 
KIN. ONO ONG Nk FEW. CHEQUE, THEM P 
DOLLARS SPENDIN’ MONEY? 


CERTAINLY, MR. CLAMPET7. 
IF YOULL FUST FILL OUT THIS 
CHEQUE ANP SIBN/IT, SIR 


WELL...ER, / 
CWE FOU MONEY OUT OF 
\ THE TiLt., ANP THE CHEQUE 
(8 SO THAT THE BANK 
CAN GET (7 BACK FROM 
You! 


Wa ee 


SMART 
THINKING, TETHRO... 
SHOWS WHAT A 
COLLEGE EPICATION 
KIN DO FER A 


SO JED RETURNS SSTTHE FAMILY RALLIES ROUND... 
HOME CONVINCED a cI 
Webel ea “ad KIN SEU jy DOGGIES! — 

(A FANCY CLOTHES 4LLY MA LAMPETT, 
ay CEE "VEUESS Lodi Ura attend YOU LOOK AS PURTY 

Mh. ETCH 

THIS HERE HOUSE 1S OURS. Cae oy ore AS A PICTURE! yg 
WHAT D'VOU THINK IT 
WOULD FETCH, 
GRANNY P 


fj. 


| 


/KIN GO 
ALONE TO THE 
HOSEYTAL AN' DO 
SOME DOCTOEPING 
FER 'EM. 


1 THOUBATT 
F 1 DRESSED UP, 
CITY STVLE, (MIGHT 

SELL MORE?! 


CONT You 
TAKE NO LESS 
THAN FIFTY COLLARS 
FOR 17, TEP! 


1 KIN... 1 KIM. 
GEE, UNCLE TEO, THERE 
MUS7 BE B80METHNG 

CRIN DOL 


DON'T TAKE 
OW NOW, ELLY. 
WE AIN'T BROKE 
AFTER ALLS 


waar D'YOU 
THUNK TO THAT, UNCLE 
VJEO?P THAT SHOULD BRINE 
'EM1 RUNNING ! 


WHAT 1 TARNATION’S 
HAPPENED TO YOU; GRANNY > 


- 
"qq 


BE NO NEED. THAT 


WAS MR. ORVYSDLALE 
ON THE TALKIA)’ 
MACHINE HE EXPLAINED 
THIS HERE CHEQUE @MEFFY ALL 7HAT THE OUT 
Thiet AW ALL (SOLD WERE... 
MAL) COMEY OL0 BLUE 
TEANE ff! 


AFTER ALL, 
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THE CONTINUING STORY OF LADY PENELOPE—WHO APPEARS (IN GERRY ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION “THUNDERBIRDS” 


NOT A SIGN OF AN 
ENTRANCE TO THE ROOMS 


COME ON, PARKER... 
THE MINISTER WILL BE 


Gia a Pea ee aE ¢ a 
A Bereznik agent plans / gs ee \ 


WELLL 
NEITHER AM 


BUT THE LINE OF BUILDINGS 
IS UNBROKEN AND THEY 


to assassinate the World HERMUUTT CLINGER PASSING THESE BLILPINGS 

Government Defence WENT THIS WAY. iN LESS THAN AN HOUR 6 PARKER... RETURN TO THE NIGHT CLUB. Cpt IME So pa 

Minister and blame 6 Ag BUT ONE 6... SQUEEZED DOWN 

Roger Lyon. Her Lady- AAS TO PLuT A CHIMNEY: 
ONESELF OL/T a 


ship tries to find the 


spy’s hideout... OCCASIONALLY. 


NOW COME 


FOR YOL, 
MLADY! 1-4 


Elegance, charm and deadly danger 


fal 


‘GUDDENLW... 


COMD OLINGER 
2 ; HAVE DELIBERATELY \ 
PARKER... LOOK/ { ] 44D ME ACROSS THE 
THE MINISTER 1S o S 2 —— aH E § pe ear oe 
COMING / 1 fh y 4 THE SCENT > 


AT A RUN, LADY PENELOPE 
| BURSTS INTO THE NIGHT CLUB... 


THATS 1GHLY 
LIKELY / 


PARKER MAKES SHORT WORK OF visi 
THE LOCK... THEY ENTER A CORRIDOR a: " 
AND COME TO THE FIRGT ROOM... y | rod ®1GHT ROUND 
ria ° ™ Sel] ; \ ANO RETURNED 
Oe: f =a : {| SS 7 7e 
? — LUE, 


D7 SAVE 4 MANS 


POLICE WiLk BET 
LP HERE TO 


THIS BLIILDING... AND > L 
THE FIRE EGCAPE ‘, 
FROM THE OLLIE... ; 


LITHELY, HER LADYSHIP " , Ss \\ » , 


ROLLS OFF THE ROOF... 


LADY PENELOPE HAG BEEN | -*s | : ’ 
IN TIGHTER SPOTS THAN < B FOLLOWING HER EXAMPLE S : ‘ ‘ \ NX 3 
ROGER AND PARKER “ oe eg a ¥ 


THI... SHE LEADS THE WAY s p<. \ 

™ & ARRIVE IN THE ROOM... MIND LIS DROPPING: REACHING THE STREET LINHINDERED, 
IN LIKE THIS! LADY PENELOPE LEADS HER COMPANIONS 
THROUGH THE CROWDS TO FAB ONE.. 


pid | EAN 
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LADY PENELOPE INVESTIGATES 


ADANMI ADANIANT 


“(-OCONUT shells,” said Parker mysteriously, peeping round the gas lamp. “They’re bashing 
em together to make us think a horse is approaching,” 
A horse approached. “Fooled again,” said Parker. 
Into the flickering blue light materialised a handsome hansom cab. It stopped. Parker and I 
remained hidden. 2 
A tall young man alighted. He was dressed in black, rather like a Dickensian hero, with a 
ruffled shirt collar. “Lloyd George knew his father,” said Parker, snickering to himself, 
“Shhh!” I said. “Wait and see what happens.” 
The young man had a small black Gladstone bag with him, from which he pulled out a 
primus stove. Cheerfully whistling a selection of marching songs from the Boer War, 
Adam Adamant placed a copper kettle on the stove. 
“Ooh, good,” said Parker, “he’s going to make us a cup of tea!” 
Within a few minutes the kettle was boiling. Looking around him furtively, Adamant 
sneaked out a hot water bottle from underneath his cloak and proceeded to fill it with 
the bubbling water from the kettle. Then, clutching it in his arms, he packed away 
the equipment and was about to start back for the carriage when Parker nimbly leapt 
out of the shadows, his arms waving in greeting. 
There was a muffled cry followed by a dull thud and then silence and heavy 
breathing. Parker was lying underneath the gas lamp, his head resting on the 
hot water bottle. 
“T’m most terribly sorry, madam,” said Adamant. “I didn’t realise it was 
your father—he gave me such a fright. Do forgive me, dear lady.” I forgave 
him. We resuscitated Parker. 
In the carriage, Adam de Vere Adamant explained. “You may have heard 
of The Face,” he began. “Wonderful dueller, dastardly gentleman.” 
The Face interred Adamant in a block of ice in 1902 where he 
remained undiscovered until workmen found the mammoth ice cube 
while working on a building site, “I still find I get a little chilly in 
the evenings,” he said, cuddling the hot water bottle. 


~ rhombi 


++, and as 
Adam Adamant 
in BBC’s 
Adam Adamant! 


Gerald Harper as Gerald Harper... 
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’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s By \ 


YEAH! YEAH! = 
Jelly Babies! 


st 


6" 


& 
54 
& 
a4 


We name no names, 
but a certain pop group 
is believed to rate 
JELLY BABIES top of 
the sweet parade! 

Look for BASSETT’S 
on the pack! 
Raspberry ’n orange ’n 
lime ’n lemon ’n 
blackcurrant all in L ae 
together in a } 1b pack for only 10d! 


Want to have a beautiful figur 
Grow up with Berlei. 


Every girl hopes to grow into a 
beautiful woman. And part of grow- 
ing beautiful is to take great care of 
your figure. Figure care is Berlei’s 
business. That’s why they make 
super-pretty Teenform — whisper- 
weight bras and suspender belts for 


i hi 
beTween-agers. In the all-impor- 
tant figure-forming years, Teenform 
moulds and shapes you into a 
beautiful woman of tomorrow. 
0X0 PETITE GIRDLE in Ban-Lon miracle stretch. 
Whiter4/~ 


O19 LITTLEST DARLING BRA in double Helanca. 
White. 13/6 


FREE BOOKLET! Write to Dept. C.38, Berlei 
(UK) Ltd. Bath Rd, Slough, Bucks. Please 
send a copy of ‘Very Special Secrets’, 
beTween-agers ABC of good grooming, to: 


ADDRESS — 


<otd Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett's Bassett's Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Ba, 


R 


“tS SHasseg Sjjasseg spesseg sjjasSse 


AGE___years 
(block letters) 


| 
| 
| 
NAc Mpa 2 eh ea 
| 
| 
| 
| 


: y ; 
¢t’S Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett’s Bassett'sB2™° 


Get this great Zoom Album 


and start collecting ‘Famous Cars’ picture cards 


Post the coupon, 
with a 1/- postal order, 
for your 14-page 

Zoom Picture Card Album. 
Be first to collect the 
fabulous series of 
full-colour picture cards 
of Famous Cars. There’s 
one FREE with every 
Zoom iced lolly! 

P.S. look for the exciting 
quiz at the back 

of the album. 


In 3 exciting flavours ; Raspberry, 
Pineapple, Lime —at this sign. 


To get your Zoom Album just post this coupon 
together with a 1/- postal order 
To: *‘Car Album” Lyons Maid Ltd., 
Glacier House, Hammersmith Grove, W.6. 
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Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown... and are now lost in space! 


Trying to re- 
cover avaluable § 
stone from Borg, 
Tim and Tam 
are given 
thought-phones 
allowing them 
to change 
shape. But the 
Phones are 
taken by Borg's 
soldiers, leaving 
the twins still 
midgets. In 
Borg's castle 
they are cap- 
tured... 


SO B0R6E 

ois a eH 
UWOW OF HUMIBELF! 

41 CAN ONLY USE 

U8 CONCETT 7O 

647 08 OUT OF 
7s. 


fi 


MAN TO MAN,TIM FACES BORG]. 
ONCE AGAIN... \ 


YOU MEASURE TA 
70 YOUR WORDS! 


1 AM READK, 
BORG, BUT FIRST, SINCE 
YOU TELL US HOW CLEVER 
MY YOU ARE, WOULE VOU CARE 
N70 DEMONSTRATE 
YOUR POWERS > 
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INVUVEIBLE > 
CUNNING ? ARE THEY 
THE QUALITIES OF A MAN 


HA/ SO 
WIMAR AND 
HIS TEVORAN 
2068 SEND MIDGETS 
7O FACE Tie 
b ANCATY BORGS 


We WeHT Be 
SMALL, BORG, BUT 
WE'VE BEEN SENT 
70 RECOVER Tile 
STONE OF MEPE/OR - 
AND RECOVER (77 
WE SHALL! 


4 BORG, AM . 
(INVINCIBLE. FO Take 
THE STOME YOU WOULD 
HAVE 72 CUTWIT ME. 
1AM 700 CUMMIVE 
FOR TFHHATT 


Lo fy 


THE THOUGHT-—PHONES, 


WHAT? WE 


SHALL SEE! CURD! \Z 


D0 AS THE HOOL 
Qo 4Ee%57 


WHO TAIV78 MOGETS RETURN 


OUR THOUBHT —PHIONES AND 
LET US SEE HOW THE GREAT 
BORG FACES A Fiz. 

SED MAN. 


Y_TURNING INTO A TIGER} 


x \ HAVE YOu 
AY SEEN ENOUGH, 
STRANGER > 


NO! SURELY 
ER ey 
ET TER THAN 
A COMMON 71GER eee 


/VE GOT 7O 
IVE B07 70... (78 OUR 
OMLY CHANCE! 
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“VE just made Looks ain't every- 


thing. But there are 


Parker an ; 4 
certain facial 
honorary member ON THE ponaeceustce 
which do indicate 
of FAB Club. FACE personality. So while 


It's on account of OF IT we're on the subject 
. of smells .. . let's 
his nose, you see. ar take a dekko at 


I felt he'd be some typical noses! 
so useful this A 
week, as FAB 


Club has been ferreting 
out information on 
scents and smells 

and noses. He’s done 
very well, too! So 

read on now to see 
what's in the air! 


“Ténallope CW. 


. .. this beautiful city of canals is a joy 
to see. But—oh, oh, oh—not for folks 
with sensitive noses! The plumbing in 
this ancient resort is, well—rather 
ancient. So at high tide on hot days, 
those pomanders (at the foot of this 
page), would come in handy! 


nose? Indicates 

quick wits, gay 
Pa nature and alively, 
Fn inquiring mind. 


B 


Pe, Pie bust like Brigitte 
i is Bardot: a tip-tilted 
retrousse nose. It 

oe means an impet- 
uous, vivacious 


BG "a" personality. 
Ny ve \ scot c 


gg Sharp, pointed 
i. P, p 


with flaring nostrils 
goes with a pass- 
jionate, humane 
nature. (Just like 
Sean Connery!) 


o' Cs . ¥ wot is. 0 
§OM and Ve gis yeneiPeg ee 
sho?) jor Wn with movers wit 
ino 1 POON Eg at ener can Long, slender, 
\\ 


bony nose means 
a detached, logical 
but sensitive 
character. 


A Roman nose? 
Marlon Brando has 
a nose like this. 
Shows an_ intro- 
verted but compas- 
sionate type. 


FAB FACES 


ROMANTIC VENICE... 


EVERYTHING'S Don't fancy your nose? 


Well, cheer up. You 


COMING UP can always save up 


for a new one! The 

i cost is somewhat high 

& (around three figures) 
—but who cares. 
when your feelings 
are at stake ? 
Pictured here: singer 
Millicent Martin and 
Tony Jackson 
(ex-member of the 
Searchers beat 


After passing comments on 
A BIT Venice (above left) FAB 
Club doesn’t want to appear 


prejudiced, so here is London’s 5 : 
FISHY! answer to the gondola city . . . Debbie Raymond, 
© — Billingsgate Fish Market! Wimbledon, 


group). They both 
got themselves new 
noses... and a go 
4 pe 
very nice in J \\ a 
look, too sae 7 ie 
ee A\\ oes apr Karen Rosson, : 
wo 2895, & somcee® Luton. 
one 6% aod “o> 4 
Pk ese ot go? a 
Xs zal oe ase we sn © ot 
N\\) vet Sete goo oP ee eae J 
5 eR HOE OM ice Gast Te op celD os 
got one or 5° OO {orgs & Yox> 
OF Sen 5 © net sey 8 cet 9 OG, ae o™ ‘ Susan Ennis, 
oo 2 Sy Hy, WT ot Se gp +o Partington. 
Ce Ee CBO AK? ¢ gO get eee 08% one 
oa ot 5885 oes a CuAS Sie, 
I oP, o oft AP Bek? oe. 
Rae eo pet \eF_ -0™"_ool 
So pete ot Comoe a ° Bet re or 


a aa 


se eo. eo 


FH (05. 0! r\ 
BK cf Oe OP cc os 3% et goo + 
> 4 0 5 pe ot! cove ve yo Helen Jackson, 
es Oe sh ond? Tene oo ee er Ges Gena goaver. 
ands. 
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A short, snub nose . 


7 


wee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee eee eee ee 
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..-My dress length is size................cccccccceeeseees 


LADY PENELOPE PAINTING COMPETITION 


LONDON, W.C.99. 


POST TO 
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Ten gorgeous SALLY PIGTAILS dresses and 
50 runner-up prizes of yummy REWARD choco- 
lates are to be won in this week's competition! 

All you have to do is colour the picture of Lady 
Penelope shown here, using paints or crayons 
(NOT chalks or pastels). Then carefully cut out 
both picture and entry coupon together (don't 
separate them) and fill in the coupon with your 
full name, address, age and correct dress length 
size. (Check with Mum if you're not absolutely 
certain about your size). 

Finally, post your entry to the address given at 
the bottom of the entry coupon (NOT to the 
address on page 2) to arrive NOT LATER than 


Tuesday, August 30, 1966. 

RULES. The judges will take age, neatness and 
colour choice into consideration when selecting 
the winners. Winners will be notified by post 
within three weeks after closing date, and their 
names printed in LADY PENELOPE as soon as 
possible. DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY OTHER 
CORRESPONDENCE, QUERIES, PHOTOS OR 
ENVELOPES WITH YOUR ENTRY. ENTRIES 
WHICH DO SO WILL BE DISQUALIFIED. A 


‘complete list of competition rules is obtainable 


from the ADDRESS ON PAGE 2. Please enclose a 
pony stamped envelope if you send up for the 
rules, 


eure 


It’s a dolly of a dress ... and all 
dollies will fall for it (Japanese ones 
included!) 

It’s made by SALLY PIGTAILS in 
attractive black and white needlecord 
velvet (not too warm, not too cool). 

It has a rounded collar and with-it 
shirt sleeves and cuffs, and there’s 

a choice of red or green for the 
collar edging and buttons. The size 
range is 26” to 32” dress length, 

and it sells at from approximately 

78 shillings. Stockists include: 

Swan and Edgar, London; Medhurst, 
Bromley; Brown Muff, Bradford; 
Schofields, Leeds; Kendal Milne, 
Manchester; Pearsons, Dumfries; 
Patchells, Ebbw Vale. 


There’s a reward for the fifty 
runners-up in this week’s colouring 
competition ... a box of delicious, 
all-milk chocolate gems... 
Mackintosh’s REWARD chocolates! 
Mackintosh’s have combined the 
most mouthwatering centres you 
can think of into one box ... centres 
like Tangerine Joy, Strawberry 
Creme ...mmmm! So remember, 
50 half-pound boxes of REWARD 
chocolates are waiting here for this 
week’s runner-up winners! 


ee 
Ce 


YOURSELF 4 DOLLY 
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DARRIN HAS A LUNCH DATE WITH SAMANTHA... 


Where's always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 
BUT WHEN SHE CALLS FOR HIM... 
SORRY, 


BEWITCHED | BAM... VE a Ne 


 @ GOT TO GO AND GET HIONEY (42 RUN 
Ls A CLIENT'S APPROVAL } ~Piyd YOU OVER . THEN 


MR. SAXBY 
HASNT RETURNED 
FROM HIS FISHING 
TRIP AT GRAND 
LAKES YET, 


BUT WE CANT 
CGO AMEAS WITH THE 
CAMPAIGN WITHOUT 71/8 
APPROVAL ... ANDO WE f 


LOBE THE ACCOLINT A - 
ME WERE LATE! 


ON THE NEW 
SWIMBL/7 


WHAT DO/ 
20, SAM? THERES 
NO TIME 7O GET OL 
7O GRAN LAKESS 


SAXBY'S SECRETARY IS 
EAGER TO HELP, BUT... 


(LL ENQUIRE \ 
FOR A PLANE, } 

ANC... GOODNESS / 
THEY VE GONE! 


HLH WHAT 
HAPPENED - HOW 
OID WE BET 7O 

GRANO LAKES? 


SIRRUS SAXBY HAS OTHER R 
THINGS ON HIS MIND... YOULL HAVE To 


WAIT, STEVENS! / AI 7 
YOU VE He LEAVIN’ THE LAKE LIN TIL 
SOMETHING 7O 3 E (VE CAUBAT ME 
SHOW ME. SAXBY.. ==, =u 
— & 


REMEMBER, 


HE FISHES , WELL 
STILL BE HERE 

TOMORROW / On, / 
DON'T kNOW, 
DARLING... 


ARENT 
YOU COMING 
IN NOW, MR. 
SAXBY > 


NO FEAR! 

MY LUCK'S CHANGED... 

(4L GET AN EVEV 
SIGEER ONE 
WEXT TUE / 


18 
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HOW'S Boy, Mow 


g Be 
YOU'VE GOT ME WA 2ON 
Mee ear, MESS! (12 HAVE TO WORRY, DEAL. 
aa GEF HM OUTS 7 PLT Hin IN, Ftd 


CET AM 
OL7/ 


MIGAWEH/! SHES 
WITCHIED THE SVWUMSLT 


OLF OF MY FICTLRE! / 
HOLD 
ON, ME. SAXBY/ 
HERE / 


Boy, (VE 
LEARNED MY LESSON. 
NO MOLE FISHING 


WHEN / GHIOLLD BE 
YN THE OFFICE / 


ARTWO; 


HEY, THIS GlkL AIN'T \¢ 5AM HASNT 
WEARING A BWIMBLUT! /f BW/TCHED BACK 
SHES Flay (} THE SWITCH... 

; THE WITCH! 
Oo 


STILLS te 
LILA ATS. 
QUEFERENT, (£20 
BLY /T, 
S7EVEWS, 


SIOPPING FOR 
Fe 


THANKS 7O 
YOU, WE LID 17, SAM! BL/7- 
/ SURE GOT GOOSEPIMPLES 
WHEN / GAW WHAT HAD 
HAPPENED 7O THE AD! gp 


RZ 


DEAR?’ 


7, 
THAT'S FORCGETFLL, 
4M GETTING MOCE 
LIKE A MORTAL 
£4VELY DAY’ 
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LOOK OVER DABEIN'S 
= KK. 


UNABLE TO SPEAK, 
APHONY AND MARINA 
HAVE DEVELOPED 
MENTAL TELEPATHY... 


a 


(OPE MY 
THOUGHTS TRAVEL § 
70 THE YOUNG MAN 
WITHIN THAT MACHINE, 
ME MOET EECAPE! 


APHONY DOES NOT NEED. 

TO EXPLAIN HIS PLAN. THE 

YOUNG MEN REALISE HIS 

INTENTION... = 
WD 


eh 


AS THEY MOVE BACK TO 
PACIFICA, MARINA 2WiIMe 
AWAY... 


20 YOU GO, 
MY CHULD?P_] 


REMEMBER, 
FATHER PTH/S. 
AQVENTURE BEGAN 


VEST TO SEE /F WE Lay x 


MARINA AND APHONY HAVE BEEN 


BUT THEN THE SQUID SEIZES A 
PACIFIGAN TANK... 


WOW HURRY, ., 
SWIM UP 7O THOSE 
BOULDERS. 


aii alt 
it 
tony © 


i 
by 


THE GIRL OF THE SEA 
GOES TO A SUNKEN 
TEMPLE... 


THERE, FATHER... 
YOUR BIRTHDAY 
GIFT. WE REALLY 
CAN UNDERSTAND 
4ACH OTHERS 


COULD READ 3 : ; 
THOUGHT WAVES.,, eacecalmm ail 


20 


WW [tue TEeeiBLe MONSTER 
ig CRUGHED... 
= © 


1718 GOOD... 
OUR? PEOPLE ARE 
SAFE FROM AN 

AWFUL DANGER! 


YES), MARINA. 
AND WE ARE MORE 
FORTUNATE THAN 
MOET. WE CAN COMMUNICATE 
QVER LARGE LYSTANCES. 
WE GHALL NEVER BE 
LONELY. 
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| Elegance, Charm & Deadly Danger | 
| P > Poyad Van py md 


